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Summary: The Winchester boys grew up with another sibling, a sister to be exact. Melissa grew up learning the family business, but as she joins her brother's during their hunts, she finds that maybe she has other things planned for her. AU as it is a sister fic, but I'm going to try to keep it close to canon up to Season 4.





	1. The Other Winchester

**So this story is one that I've been working of for about a year now, and it's been a pain in the ass. Because I like write things out before typing and publishing, it took me a while to get this out. **

**Disclaimer: I don't anything of supernatural, the only thing I own in Melissa and her story.**

I laid back on the bed of the motel room that Dad and I were sharing, I was so freakin' tired. I just got done going through the final third of Jericho's town cemetery. Dad and I were in search for missing men in this small California town. We have been here for over two weeks, and nothing has come up. No monsters or any other supernatural creature. Well I lied, we figured out that it was a lady in white, but that's it. We have even gone as far as setting up a web of all the victims and trying to come up with something in common in all of them. Nada! We can't even find out who the lady would be. Dad didn't even believe me that it was a lady in white, saying "You're too inexperienced Melissa. You need to be on more hunts."

We have even gone as far as setting up a web of all the victims and trying to come up with something in common in all of them. Nada! I sat up, and came to the conclusion that I should get ready, for bed. Picking up my messenger bag, and took everything out of it and it all on the table. I pulled my 9mm out of the back of my jeans, and took the cartridge out of the receiver, removed the clip. I made sure that the barrel was clean, and put it all back together.

Leaving the pistol on the table I made sure that all of the talismen, and salt lines were intact. Dad was very cautious this hunt. Usually all we put up is salt lines, and that's it. Nope this time around we have everything! Cat's eye, smoking sticks, you name it we have it. I laid down on the bed, and tried to not sleep, but all I wanted to do is sleep. I was afraid that I was going to sleep walk. Not the sleep walk that most think; some mystics call it temporal projection. Yet I just called it walking, made it easier on a 4 year old. So all in all, if I crash I have a habit of not being able to stop the unnecessary walks.

When I woke up in a strange place, I knew that I failed.

"Crap."

I stood up from the sofa where I was sitting to figure out where I was. The apartment wasn't the most expensive, as the cluttered junk was throughout the place meant that the tenant didn't have the money to pay for housekeeping. I picked up a photo frame to see I could get a person's name. The frame held a person that I haven't seen in a long time. 4 years…..4 years was a long time to not see your youngest brother.

"Oh Sammy." I whispered as looked around the room again. This was Sammy's apartment, maybe not in 2005, but it was Sammy's.

I walked about the house looking at things trying to figure out the date, but was stopped, when the front door opened and Sammy walked in.

"Jess I'm home." He said, shutting the door. He looked like he was sleepy, but excited to be home.

"Jess?" He walked to the kitchen to pick up a cookie from the plate on the counter. He headed into the bedroom and placed the bag down in front of the closet. It was slightly opened so me being me, I took a peek inside. There was extra clothes, but there was also a pistol in there; his hunting pistol. So he was hunting then, it was good thing that he is still hunting.

Sam laid down on the bed, and I watched as he look the most relaxed I've ever seen him, but it changed. He opened eyes and gasped. Looking up I saw a chick on the ceiling, pinned there. Sam yelled, I yelled, and I woke up.

* * *

><p>Melissa shot up out of bed and looked around to see her surroundings. It was still the hotel room, and she wasn't in Sam's apartment. Before she forgot her walk she quickly opened up her journal and wrote down as much as she could remember. Stretching her arms over her head, she headed off to the bathroom, but she noticed that her dad wasn't in the room. With further investigation, she noticed that all of his stuff was gone too.<p>

Not thinking too much about it she headed into the bathroom to take a shower. When she finished she pulled a towel around herself, and made a reach for clothes on the sink. Her hand hitting the damp counter, she stepped out of the shower looking for the clothes she should've brought with her. Not seeing them, she opened the door an inch and looked out seeing if Dad was there yet. Seeing that he wasn't and her clothes were on the corner of the bed, Mel made a bee line to the bed, and straight back into the bathroom. Drying off and changing into her clothes she headed to her phone to check to see if her dad had left any messages or voicemail. Her screen only showed her the time 8:56 AM, and a picture of her brothers smiling at joke that was shared at the time. Smiling at the picture she finished getting ready, checking the salt lines, and grabbing her satchel she headed to the local cafe to get breakfast.

During the small walk to the café, she listened to her mp3, of all the music her brother hated the most; classical and instrumental. Her big brother was all about the classics, rock that is. Melissa loves the classic rock greats, but sometimes they all started to sound the same. Bach was able to get her to the café, and taking her to a high table near the window.

"Hi ya sweetie, what can I get you?"

"Just a coffee for now."

"Sure thing."

Melissa left to her thoughts brought out her notebook and began to read over the hunt that was happening. Men have gone missing now for the past couple weeks, and this pattern has been going back for years now. Her Dad, John and herself, came out here to Jericho on a hunter's word. There was a hunt here, but neither of them could figure out how to deal with it. Her coffee came, and Mel ordered the pancakes, with an extra side of bacon.

Melissa enjoyed her breakfast, paid the bill, and headed back to the hotel room. Hopefully by the time she got back her father would be back. Luck was against her, she opened the door not to her father, but a small note on the bed.

Mel- bodied salted and burned, find Dean.

She would have been scared a little bit if the safety talisman weren't disturbed or the fact that the note was in her Dad's handwriting. Trying to call her Dad she heard his ringtone, and turned to see the phone on the table.

"Son of a bitch!" Mel yelled throwing herself on the bed.

Mel laid there for a while, before she got up and grabbed her phone, figuring the best way to find Dean is to call him. The phone rang a couple times before Dean picked up.

"Hello"

"Hey Dean, it' me."

"What's up short stack? Miss me already?"

"Haha really funny, ass. I'm actually calling about Dad."

"What about him is he okay?"

"He is gone Dean, left me in Jericho."

"What do you –", the phone cut off. Melissa looked down at her phone, and saw that she indeed had battery, but for some reason the phone was getting no service. Trying to call Dean again, and all she got was a busy signal.

"Just great, just fucking great." Melissa threw the phone against the wall, where it shattered.

Picking up her bag and her laptop, she headed toward the local library to get some internet, and possibly to maybe find her Dad.


	2. Toilet Smell

p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"strongDisclaimer: I don't own anything of Supernatural, but I do own Melissa and her story./strong/p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"I opened my eyes to see the list of men that had disappeared in Jericho, all from the women in white. I rolled out of bed, and looked at the pictures of the men carefully, it wouldn't have been the first time that I walked backwards. None of the men that were on the wall looked like the man in my walk last night. The lightbulb quickly going on, the man from my new walk is a new conquest of Constance. Dad didn't get rid of the spirit, sure he might have burned her body, but that didn't get rid of the spirit. I quickly got changed, grabbed my things and raced out of the hotel. Not caring if it looked like a tornado ripped through it. The sun was up and people were awake, I tried to seem quiet as I passed through town, heading toward the diner. I watched as the people seemed to be on edge, staring at something as they passed by. I looked up to see two girls posting something on any open space on buildings, telephone poles, and even placing them in car wipers.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"I passed by the girls, one looked like she's been crying for days, and the other was looking like she was there for the support. I kept my eyes down, as I passed by them, and I quickly ripped a flyer down from side of building. I headed into the alley and leaned up against the wall, and I read the flyer; MISSING TROY with a picture that was the man in the my walk last night,p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Son of a bitch." I mumbled as I crumbled up the flyer and threw it towards the back of the alley. I headed on the main street and headed towards the diner once again. I headed into the diner and sat at the bar, Donna smiled as she came over to fill up my coffee cup.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Almost thought you left town last night sweetie, when I didn't see you come in this morning."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I almost left last night, but I had a few to many to drink, and slept it off. I was gonna head out this morning till I heard about that Troy kid."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah it's a damn shame, he was a good kid. Poor girl is all shook up about Troy missing."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Who is?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""His girlfriend, they've been together for years, grew up together on the same block."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Boys going missing, it seems like it's a common occurrence."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""It's a shame, my father use to talk about a few of his friends going missing, but what's it too you?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I write a blog Donna", I handed her a card with my information down, "I write about strange folk lore over America. I was up in Oregon on a Sasquatch story, and was heading down to San Francisco on a ghost hunt, but then I heard about the stories of men going missing. I thought it could be a supernatural thing, but I'm not so sure anymore."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"She looked at the card, then back at me, "Well then you should know that people around here, say that the road out by the old steel bridge is haunted. "p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""That's where they find the empty cars right?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah," her body shook like she had the shivers, "well I hate to tell you that ghost and things like that aren't real, but enough of the chit-chat sweetie what can I gettcha'?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"I got my regular lunch, and I was writing down my walk, and I was staring at the picture of the garden walk. It felt familiar, but I know I never was there nor did I walk there before. The whole section with the roses was beautiful and smelled amazing, but my thoughts were disrupted by the sound of a very familiar engine. I quickly payed for my food, grabbed my things, and raced out the door. I looked up and down the street for my brother's Chevy Impala, but I didn't see it going up or down the street. So I headed to the place where I thought they would go first; the police station.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;" It wasn't my first time there, but hopefully it will be my last. Heading up to the officer at the reception desk, I smiled at him.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Hi I was wondering if two young men came in here asking about the cases of the missing men."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Why would they do that?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Well because I run, a blog, and one is my co-editor and the other an intern. I couldn't get a hold of them this morning, and I was just wondering if they popped in here already."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""No Ma'am they didn't."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Then that means they went to the motel, I hope you have an amazing day!" I walked out of the police station, and headed towards the motel where I hoped they would be. When I couldn't find the Impala in the parking lot, I headed to my room, and decided to wait them out. The room, although small and a bit in a tidy mess (you know the one where you know where everything is, but would totally get in trouble if a parent saw It.) it smelled, and I couldn't put a finger on what it was. Instead of looking for the source of the smell I got all my papers together, and decided to take a shower; after my thirtieth time looking out the window in an hour.p  
>hr style="color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px; background-color: #ffffff;"   
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"-p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Melissa came out of the shower, changed and ready to take a new look at this case, she began to re-reading her notes, and the notes she copied from Dad's notebook. She started at the desk, then the bed, next dad's bed, and then finally back at the desk. It was around ten o'clock before she decided that the engine that she heard was in her imagination, and to just head to bed.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;" She shuffled her things together and went to shut off all the lights, and get ready for bed till she heard whispering outside of the hotel door. Melissa headed to the closet with her pistol in hand ready, not because she was scared, no she would rather look at who she was shooting at before said shooting. The closet was across from the door, so it gave Mel an advantage on the people coming into the door. The door knob turned and stepped in two figures, one a huge giant, the other a shorter bow legged hunter; both the Winchesters boysp  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Dean looked at the hamburger that was sitting on the one night stand, while Sammy was looking at the salt line.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Whoa." Sammy remarked looking at everything in the room.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I don't think they've been here for a couple days at least."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Sam fingers the salt on the floor and looks up.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Salt, cats-eye shells…he was worried. Trying to keep something from coming in."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Dean turned to look at all of the notes that we have on the wallsp  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""What have you got here?" Sammy said looking at Mel's handiwork.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Centennial Highway victims."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Sam nods, "I don't get it. I mean, different men, different jobs-"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""-ages, ethnicities. There's always a connection, right? What do these guys have in common? "Dean finished for Sammy.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Sam looks at the papers taped to the other walls. Dad had a few folklore tapped up on the wall slowly counting each and one of them out. Sam stopped at the one article, and turned on another lamp.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Dad figured it out."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Dean turns to look, and Mel had enough of hiding, it was just her brothers, why not scare the shit out of them in the process? Putting her pistol in the back of her jeans, and busted out of the closet.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""No I figured it out." She said, both of her brothers pulled out their pistols and aimed it at her.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Whoa, slow down boys, it's just me." Mel said putting her hand up in a show that she wasn't armed.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""God, short-stack don't ever do that to me again." Dean said coming over to give me hug, but Mel saw that he was covered in nasty crap, and smelled like crap, so she gracefully side stepped himp  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I have to keep your heart pumping somehow."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Hey Sammy," Mel said looking over at her youngest tallest brother, same appearance as the one in last night's walk, and she smiled at him.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Hey Melissa," he said stepping over to her and wrapping her in a bear hug. Melissa being the shortest of the Winchester children, she was easily incased in the smell of Samuel Winchester.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I've missed you so much Sammy." Melissa whispered into his chest, she was hoping that she couldn't hear him, because as Dean always says 'no chick flick moments.'p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Me too Mel."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Alright you two enough chick flick moments, let's get down to business. Did you and Dad burn the body." Dean said coming to look at the article that all three of them found.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Dad did. I wasn't with him, I was doing my own thing."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""So you don't know where she was buried."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Nah, but it's weird, if Dad burned her body there shouldn't have been another disappearance." Mel said going to look at the wall of missing men, staring at the picture of Troy that she just put up tonight.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""She might have another weakness," Sammy pointing at the picture of Joseph Welch, "Well if I were Dad I'd go ask her husband."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Both of the boys looked at Melissa, who shrugged.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Dad already talked to him, I was at the library when he went, saying that he could handle to field work."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Alright well, find the address again, I'm gonna get cleaned up."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Hey, Dean?" Sammy said, making Dean turn around, "What I said earlier, about Mom and Dad, I'm sorry-"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Dean cut him off, "No chick-flick moments."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Alright, Jerk."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Bitch." Dean said heading into the bathroom. Melissa scrunched her noise in the smell of her brother, and pointed to bathroom.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Assholes"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Melissa started to clean up the mess that she and her dad purposefully left around.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Ugh, I hate when the rooms are a mess."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"It's honestly the worst thing about living with three boys, the messes that they cause are horrendous. Soon Sammy began to help clean up, he understood his sister having a bit OCD when it came to certain things. Having things a bit messy is fine, but when it's really bad, she begins to flip out. Dad always had things thrown everywhere, where Melissa always has things organized and ready to pack away.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Sammy stopped at the dresser where on the mirror there was a rosary hanging and stuck into the frame of the mirror was picture of their Dad sitting on the hood of the Impala nest to him was Dean, and on his shoulders was Melissa, and Sammy was next to his dad. Sammy smiled and placed it with Melissa things tucked away.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""So what happened with Dean and you about Mom and Dad" Melissa asked finally getting the place decently cleaned.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I ahh, said a few things that were touchy."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Melissa just nodded her head, she understood that it wasn't a topic that you go back too, trying to change the subject; "so what's new with you Mr. college boy."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I have a life changing interview, on Monday, and I have a really great girlfriend, her name is Jessica.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Well good luck with the interview, what's so life changing about it?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""It's for a full ride to go to Law School."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Mel whistled in imprecation for Sammy, she always knew that he was going to go further than the other two Winchester siblings. She laid back on her bed, Sam sat on the edge of the other bed reading information on a woman in white.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Finally Dean came back out of bathroom, clean and not smelling like crap. He noticed that Melissa wasn't paying attention. So being the bully of a big brother he laid down on the bed horizontally, letting his head lay on her stomach.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Hey, asshat get off of me!" Melissa yelled trying to push Dean off, his hair was still wet, and he wasn't the lightest of people either.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah, how about no. You think you can call me and disappear. Nope this is revenge."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I couldn't help that my phone completely died on me, and I wouldn't do something like that purpose. Sammy help me please." Melissa yelled to her brother who was smiling on the other bed.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah no. You're on your own. I'm going to get a shower." Sam left and headed into the bathroom.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""NOOO! Don't leave me here like this." Melissa yelled struggling a little bit more, to get out from underneath of Dean, laughing all the while.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Okay, Dean I'm serious get off of me," Dean was ignoring her, "Dean please I need to catch my breath"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""What for?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""I walked the past couple nights." The thing with her walks is that Dean and Dad always knew that she walked, but Dad always thought it was for the best to keep her walks from Sam. It was normal for Melissa to go on actual walks and end up writing about her walks. It was always explained as a girl thing, and that she could take care of herself.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""What? Where? With who?" Dean sat up and looked at her all signs of laughing away from his face.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Slowly regaining her breath from laughing so hard. She stared at Dean and the concern that was in his eyes.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""First was with Sammy and you. When you went to pick him up to bring him here, but only for a little bit. Then-" Melissa hesitated. Normally she doesn't walk with strangers, and she really didn't want to talk about how Sam's girlfriend is going to die.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"Dean looked at her to continue,p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Then when that Troy guy picked up the Women in White."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Picked her up? You mean when she's out on the road."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah, it was last night. It was really creepy, because this time was different it was as if she could see me."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Okay well, you know the drill, keep Sam out of the loop, and just keep writing it down maybe things will clear up."p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;" Melissa nodded and looked back up at the ceiling to try to hide the guiltiness of not telling Dean about Sammy and Jess. After Sam got done in the shower Melissa went in to shower, when she came out both of her brothers were each on a separate bed, fast asleep. Dean slept on his stomach, while Sam slept on his back; missing her youngest brother Mel slid between the sheets of the bed where Sam was sleeping and rested her head on his chest and listened to his heart. She smiled as she felt Sammy's arm wrap around her and pulled her closer.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;"When they were kids the siblings would share beds, all three of them together. As they got older the siblings would split up the beds. Mel would sleep on one of the beds with her one brother while the other shared with their dad. It was like it was back to normal again.p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Mel?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Yeah, Sammy?"p  
>p style="margin: 0px 0px 20px; padding: 0px; color: #333333; font-family: 'Droid Sans'; font-size: 13px; line-height: 18px;""Sammy's a kids name." with that Sam went back to sleep with one arm around his sister missing the comfort of family.p 


End file.
